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abstraction, and to put before you this pattern of an average life from the cradle to the grave ? I think that in spite of the great diversity of form in Indian life, there is, in many aspects of it, an underlying unity of substance which enables us to make general statements with a certain amount of truth. It is a commonplace to say that the Hindu women are different from the Muhammadan. So they are, but at the same time I think there is a basis of character that is common to them both, and if we can only take hold of the essentials and eliminate the accidentals, I claim that we can bring forward a picture that is, on the whole, faithful to the essence of woman's character in India.
Now we will follow the history of our imaginary woman. She is just born. " A girl! A girl!" cries the nurse. As she is not a boy you will be prepared to learn that the same sort of rejoicings do not usher her into this world of sunshine and storm as would greet the arrival of a boy. Why is this ? Does that mean that the birth of a girl is supposed to be a calamity? Perhaps, speaking only of the unregenerate, unimaginative classes, it may be so; but you must not on that account put down the Hindus as an ungallant race, insensible to the charms of the gentler sex. In their mythology there is the story of the churning of the ocean by gods and demons; and of the fourteen gems they produced, none was more valuable, none more dazzling, than the bright,